JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK       ACT

Madigan, an' can't be met;  but I'm willin* to
give you a receipt in full, in full.

MRS. MADIGAN. Come on, out with th'
money, an' don't be jack-actin'.

BOYLE. You can't get blood out of a turnip,
can you?

MRS, MADIGAN (pushing over and shaking him").
Gimme me money, y'oul' reprobate, or I'll
shake the worth of it out of you I

BOYLE. Ey, houF on, there; houl'on, there!
You'll wait for your money now, me lassie!

MRS, MADIGAX (looking around the room and
seeing the gramophone). I'll wait for it, will I?
Well, I'll not wait long; if I can't get th' cash,
Til get th' worth of it.

(She catches up the gramophone?)

BOYLE. Ey, ey, there, wher*r you goin* with
that?

MRS. MADIGAN, I'm goin' to th' pawn to
get me three quid five shillins; I'll brin' you
th' ticket, an* then you can do what you like,
me bucko.

BOYLE. You can't touch that, you can't
touch thatl It's not my property, an' it's not
ped for yet!

MRS. MADIGAN. So much th' betther.    It'll
be an ayse to me conscience, for I'm takin'
what doesn't belong to you.    You're not goin1
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